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the fog as any of them." These Bunkers were indeed
wise in their day and generation, and Franklin
himself was perhaps as little in the fog engendered
by narrowness and dogmatism as any man of his
times. If there is one thing certain in the history
of mankind, it is that sects do outgrow their creeds
and are compelled to pull down and build larger
or else be terribly pinched for room. Probably every
one of the evangelical churches is to-day more or
less pinched by its confessions of faith. No one
can read the recent debate of the Congregational
ministers (1886) at DCS Moines, on the subject
of Foreign Missions, Future Probation, etc., with^
out seeing how keenly the finer and more expansive
spirit among them felt the hard limitations of their
creed. The Andover professors have tried to enlarge
the creed a little, or rather, they have tried to stretch
it so as to make it less galling to the modern human-
itarian feeling, and for this they are now arraigned,
and by many of their brethren already condemned.
What pagans and heathens most of us still are in
opinion, hardly yet more than half liberated from
the most groveling and materialistic superstitions
of the pre-Christian world! With our creedmakers,
heaven is still a place, hell is still an infernal abode,
(Joel is still a Moloch or a Baal, Christ is still the
victim sacrificed upon the altar to conciliate an
offended deity, religion is still a doctrine and a cere-
mony, man is still the sport of capricious and super-nt
